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"SONGS FOR EVEIYBODY” 


IF I KNEW YOU 


Tf I knew you and you knew me — 
Im sure that we would differ less 
And clasp our hands in friendliness; 
If I knew you and you knew me. 
- NIXON WATERMAN. 
HELLO! HELLO! 


From “Paradology”— Copyright. 
Cokesbury Press, eee: Unison 


We're glad to greet you(tHel-lo (3)Hel-lo (2)Hel-lo (1)Hel ~ lo. 
Divide the singers into four groups, each singing one Hello” and holding it through to the completion 
of the full chord, singing the middle part in Unison. 
GET TOGETHER 
Tune “Ach da lieber Augustin”? 


The more we get together, together, together, 
The more we get together, the happier are we . 
For your friends are my friends, 

And my friends are your friends, 

The more we get together 

The happier are we. 


SVE 
RODEHEAVER COMPANY 
28 E. Jackson Blvd., Chicago, It. 
721 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Copyright 1928 by Homer A. Rodeheaver 


PREFACE 


“SOCIABILITY SONGS” has been compiled to supply appropriate music 
for the widest possible variety of group meetings. Community singing 
and group singing has become securely established as one of our essen- 
tial social activities. The real value of music in group singing lies in 
its power to lift all of the individuals out of the common rut of selfish 
thinking into a spirit of unified interest in some worthy cause. Singing 
together creates an atmosphere of good cheer and good will and stimu- 
lates courage through the sheer joy of self expression. All love to sing 
if they can only be persuaded to join the others. The group that will 
sing some simple, beautiful song or some humorous, senseless ditty will 
be better prepared for any kind of unified action. 


The Leader. The prime requisite of a successful leader is enthusiasm 
and the ability to inspire. It is better if he understands music, but this 
is not necessary to get a crowd to follow him. He must have a sense 
of rhythm, however, and a sympathy with the group whom he is leading. 
A good sense of humor is more important than a knowledge of music. 
Ordinary mistakes should be made part of the good spirit of the evening, 
for good nature and good humor will be more effective in securing a 
response from the group than fault finding. Encouraging compliments 
of the singing will mean improvement. When a leader cannot be 
secured, a good pianist may secure the desired results. 


The Pianist. The accompanist can easily determine the success or the 
failure of group singing. The piano is often the dominating influence 
in the singing and should be the first to catch and suggest the spirit of 
the leader and the occasion. Firm and musical tones are far better 
than noisy keyboard gymnastics. The piano must often lead' but it 
must not lead too fast. It should never drag. The pianist who drags 
will quickly ruin a social sing. The piano should always be placed so the 
leader can be seen easily by the pianist. 


Practical Suggestions. 

1. Be sure to make out a list of songs which you expect to use, 
always beginning with the most familiar songs which all can sing. 
good beginning is always important. Better add a few extra selections 
to your list to avoid any possible delays. It is usually wise to let the 
group suggest some favorites. This will help them to feel that it is 
their meeting. 


2. Make a special effort to secure the attention of the crowd before 
you start a song. All will enjoy the singing better if there is a good 
start. Watch the singers and try to encourage those who are not doing 
their share. Sometimes the shirkers can be encouraged to sing by 
suggesting that you may call on them for a special selection. Some 
who cannot sing may make a definite contribution by whistling. 


8. In singing the rounds be sure that most of the singers: know 
the melody. It is well to have all sing the entire melody before dividing 
them into groups. Be careful in your directions as to where each 
group is to begin and how many times the round is to be sung. Contra 
Singing may be of even more interest to the crowd than rounds—one-half 
of the crowd sing one song while the other half sings another. See 
page 117 for a list of suggested songs to be used in this way. 


Acknowledgments. We are deeply indebted for suggestions from many 
song leaders, supervisors, teachers, and others interested in a wider 
use of music among all people. We could not include all selections recom- 
mended, but we feel sure we have used the best of them. We wish to 
mention the following publications as being especially suggestive and 
helpful: “Paradology” from the Cokesbury Press, and “Stunt Songs for 
Social Sings” by the Eldridge Entertainment House. 


We hope “SOCIABILITY SONGS” will be helpful to many whose 
privilege and joy it may be to encourage singing in schools and all com- 
munity gatherings for ee purpose. ee are songs and stunts 
for all in these pages. e welcome suggestions, 

se 8 THE PUBLISHERS. 
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Sociability Songs 


America, The Beautiful 


KATHERINE LEE BATES SAMUEL A. WARD 


O beau - ti-ful for spa-cious skies,For am-ber waves of 
OQ beau - ti-ful for pil - grim feet, Whose stern im-passion’d stress & 

- O beau - ti-ful for he - roes provdIn lib- er - at -ing strife, Who 
10) 


beau - ti-ful for pa -triot dream That sees beyond the years Thine 
ad 


Se SS SS SS Re SS es ee) 
Sat Ge See Gs es ee 


pur - ple moun-tain maj - aieatee A- bove the fruit- ed plain. 
thor-ough fare for free-dom beat A - cross the wil- der - ness. 
more than self their coun-try loved, And mer - ey more than life. 

al - a-bas-ter cit - ies gleam Un-dimmd by hu-man tears. 


! God shed His grace on thee, 

mer - i - ca! - mer - i - ca! God mend thine ev - ry flaw, 

mer - i - ca! mer - i- ca! May God thy gold re - fine 
j i God shed His grace on thee, 


crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin - ing sea. 
firm thy soul in self - con-trol, Thy lib-er - ty in law. 
all suc-cess be no - ble-ness, And ev -’ry gain di - vine. 


crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to. shin- ing sea. 


4 America 


SAMUEL FRANCIS SMITH Attributed to HENRY CAREY 


ssn os 
= = 
» My coun-try ’tis of thee,Sweet land of lib-er -ty, Ofthee I sing;Landwheremy 
- My na-tive coun-try,thee,Land of the no-ble free,Thynamel love: I love thy 
3. Let mu-sie swell the breeze,And ring thru all the trees Sweet freedoms song; Let mortal 
- Our fa-thers’God,to thee, Au-thor of lib-er- ty, To thee we sing; Long may our 


fa - thers died, Land of the Pil-grinis’ pride,From evsry mountain side Let free dom ring. 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapturethrills Like that a bove. 
tongues awake;Let all that breathe partake; Letrocks their silence break/The sound prolong. 
land be bright With freedom’s ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might,Great God our King. 


God of Our Fathers 


DANIEL C.ROBERTS GEORGE W. WARREN 


1. God of our fa - thers, whose al_might-y hand Leads forth in 


2.Thy love di-vine hath led us in _ the past, In this free 
3. From war's a -larms, from dead-ly pes - ti - lence, Be Thy strong 
4.Re - fresh Thy peo - ple on their toil-some way, Lead us from 


beau - ty all the star-ry band Of shin-ing worlds in splen-dor 


land by Thee our lot is cast; Be Thou our rul-er, guar-dian, 
arm our ev-er sure de- fence; Thy true re - lig -ion in our 


mev-er end-ing day; Fill all our lives ais love and 


through the skies, Our grate - ful songs be - fore Thy throne a - rise. 
guide, and stay, Thy word our law, Thy paths our chas ~ en way. 

hearts in- crease, Thy boun-teous good-ness nour - ish us in peace. 
grace di -gvine, And glor-ry, laud, and praisebe ev -er Thine. 
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Now it catch 
con. 


Then 


Oo 


span-gled 


Star- 
ner, 


gled Ban 


say, does that 
trust!’ Andthe Star-span-gled Ban-ner, 


Star- 


that our flag was still there. 


night 


span 
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ed now shineson the stream. 
to: “In God 


the home of the brave? 


of the free and the home of the brave! 
of the free and the home of the brave! 


of the free and 


O'er the land 


wave_Oter the land 


wave 
ais 


it 


Ban-ner 


long’ may 
tri - umph shall 
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6 Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean 


Spirited 


shrine of each pa-triot's de-vo-tion, A world offers homage to thee. 
ark then of freedoms foundation, Co - lum-biarode safethrothestorm: 
May the wreaths theyhave won never wither, Nor | its stars cease toshine on the brave. 
—~ 
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y eheroes Yas-sem-ble, When Lib-er-ty’s form stands inview: 
With the gar-lands of vie-try around her, Whenso proudly she bore her bold crew, 
May_the ser-vice u - nit- ed ne’er sev-er, But hold to 
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Thy ban-ners make ty-ranny trem-ble When borne by the red white and blue; 
With her flag floating proudly be-fore us The boast of thered, white and blue; 
The ar-my and na-vy for-ev-er, Three cheers for thered,white and blue; 


Si -—_a_g ss 2 


When borne by the red,white and blue, Whenborne by the red,white and blue, 
The boast of thered,white and blue, The boast of the red,white and blue, 
Three cheers for the red,white and blue, Three cheers for the red, white and blue, 


Thy ban-ners make tyr-an-ny trem-ble, When borne by the red, white and blue. 
With her flag proudly floating before her, The boast of the red,white and blue. 
The ar-my and na-vy for-ev-er, ahxce cheers for the red,white and blue. 
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C. AUSTIN MILES 
g the famous 


and travel up anddown A-mon 
mans town, there's power inthe air; And Par-is is 
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America for Me 
(Where the Flag is Full of Stars) 


Tisfine to see the Old World 


O Lon-donis a 


Dr.HENRY VAN DYKE 
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I know that Europe’s wonderful, yet something seems tolack ; The past is toomuch 


to 


To ad-mire the crumbly castles and the 
And its sweet to dream in Venice, and it’s 
But the glo-ry of the Present is 


of re - nown 


ac-es and cit-ies 


woman's town,with flowers in her hair; 
with her, and the people look-ing back; 


pal 


quated things, 
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But now I think Ive had enough of 


ues of the King's, 
great to study Rome; But when it comes to liv 


stat- 


ing, there is no place like home. 


make the Future free, We love our land for what she is, and what she is to 


be. 


REFRAIN 


mer-i-ca for me! My heart is turning 
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gain 


So it’s home again,jand home a 


Last Refrain 


be - 


westward bound to plow the roll-ing sea, Tothe blessed Land of Room enough be- 


In the land of youth and freedom 


© its home again, and home a-gain, A-mer-i-ca for me! I want a shipthat& 
be 


home a-gain, and there I long to 


Words from ‘‘The White Bees” and other Poems, Copyright, MCMIX, by Charles Scribner's Sons, 
Music copyrighted in ‘‘Ladies Home Journal)’ C Austin Miles, owner of copyright. 
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Magestically 


Lead us in path 


-ways of 


Fa - ther on high, 
Free-dom to stand, 
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1. Speed our Re-pub- 
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3. Rise 
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We have joy to 
We may well give 
And we long to 


The time of peace and pow’! 


To hopes bright, ra-diant star, 
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Cry of Freedom 


The Battle 


and brave, 


> 


once a- gain, 


true 


? 


- al 
East and from the West, 


we'll ral - ly 
loy 


? 


boys 
bers the 
from the 


our num 
the call 


° 
P=} 


° 
2 
&o 
5 
Ey 
> 
a 
a 
® 
7] 
7) 
5 


*round the flag, 


ral - ly 
wel-come 


wit 


2.We will 


3.30 


1. Yes, we 


3 


crew 


they may be poor 
loy - al 


ral - ly from the hill - 
dom: And al - tho’ 


free-dom; And we’ll prove a 


=| 
B 
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Mo] 
fi 
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a 


free 
of 


y of 


tle er 


Shout - ing the bat-tle er 


Shout - ing the bat-tle ery of 


Shout - ing the bat 


dom. 
dom. 


of free- dom. 
f free 


of free 


tle cry 
tle ery 


-ing the bat 
-ing the bat-tle cry 
ing the bat 


Shout 
Shout 


) 


er from the plain, 


man shall be a slave, Shout 


land we love the best 


"ll gath 


» we 
a 
for the 


side 
not 


boys, hur- 


hur- rah, 


er, 


for -ev - 


Un - ion 


The 


rah! Down with the traitor 


boys, 


round the flag, 


3 ly 


ral 


we 


the bat-tle-cry of 


a-gain, Shout - ing 


ral - ly once 


Land 


ixie 


D 


METT 


DANIEL D. EM 


a 


did not 


lium was 
dat 


ie 


ob cot-ton, Old times dar am 
de wea-ber, Wi 
But 
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land 
Will, 


in the 
ry 


mar 
sharp as 


Mis - sus 
face was 


- way! 


Look a- way! 
Look a- way! 


Look a 


Look a - way! 
Look a- way! 
way! 


Look a - 


Look a - way! 
- way! 


for-got-ten, Look a - way! 
er Look a 


not 
gay de-ceab-er, 


seem to greab 


fierce as a 
dat 


= ly 
died for a man 


2 


Ear 
round ’er He smild as 


And 


I was born in, 
Be 


arm 


and whar’ 
whenhe put his 
Old Mis-sus act-ed the fool-ish part, 


But 


Land. 


way! Dix-ie Land. 


Look a - way! Dix-ie Land. 


Look a - 
Look a - way! Dix-ie 


way! Look a - way! 


-der, Look a - 
broke her heart, Look a-way! Look a - way! 


ty poun 


frost-y morn-in’, Look a-way! Look a- way! 


for - 


Dix-ie Land, Il 


In 


Den I wish I was in Dix-ie Hoo- ray! Hoo-ray! 


-ie; A - way, 


in Dix 


die 


lib an’ 


take my stand To 


Dixie Land— Continued 15 


The U.S.A. Forever 


1. Come,all who live inthe U.S.A., 2. The North and South, the East and West, 
Join in our song and sing today, We love them all, for all are best, 

Work away, work away, for the land of the free; | Work away, work away, for the land of the free; 
United, firm, with every state, United States and hearts and hands 
To make a nation good and great, Will make the greatest of all lands. 


Work away, work away, forthe land of thefree. Work away,work away, for the land of the free . 


CHORUS; The U.S.A.forever, hurrah! hurrah! 
The Stars and Stripes shall wave above 
The U.S.A, forever. 
Hurray! hurray! the U.S.A. forever! 
Hurray! hurray! the Stars and Stripes forever. 


Old Black Joe 


S.C.F. STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


are the days when my heart was young and gay; Gone are my 
2. Why do I weep when my heart should feel no pain? Why <do —t 
3. Where are thehearts once so hap-py and so free? The chil-dren so 


aaa = 
friends from the cot-ton fields a~way; Gone from the earth to a 
sigh that my friends come not a gain? Griev-ing for forms now de- 


dear that I held up- on my knee? Gone to the shore where mny 


tt 
== —————— 
3S ee ee 
bet -ter land I know, I hear their gen-tle voic-es cal-ling{‘Old Black Joe” 
part-ed long a- go, I hear their gen-tle voic-es cal-ling;“Old Black Joe” 
soul has long’d to go, I hear their gen-tle voic-es cal-ling“Old Black Joe.’ 


16 Annie Laurie 
WILLIAM DOUGLAS LADY JOHN ScoTr 
Moderately quick 


in 


1. Max - wel-tors braes are bon-nie, Where ear-ly fas the dew, And’twas there that 
2. Her brow is like the snow-drift, Her throat is like the swan; Her face it 
3. Like dew onth’gow-an ly - ing Is th’ fa’ cher fair-y feet, And like winds in 


An-nie Lau-rie Gaye me her prom-ise true; Gave me her promise true, Which 
is the fair-est That e’er the sun shone on; That eer the sunshone on, And 
summer sigh-ing, Her voice is low and sweet, Her voice is low and sweet, And 


ne'er for-got will be, And for bonnie An-nie Lawrie lay’ me doon and dee. 
dark blue is her e’e, And for bon-nie An-nie Lau-rie Id lay medoon and dee. 
shes a’the world tome, And for bonnie An-nie Lawrie Id lay medoon and dee. 


Sa Ss aes ¢ ee 
Se 


Stars of the Summer Night 


HENRY W. LONGFELLOW Isaac B. WOODBURY 


| = 
A Sao SSS Go 
a 2S > Sa Se ee oS ee 
Ee SSS Se Se Se A eee 


1. Stars of the sum-mernight, Far in yon az-ure deeps,Hide,hide your 
2. Moon of the sum-mernight, Far down yon west-ern steeps,Sink,sink in 
3. Dreams of the sum-mernight, Tell her, her lov- er keeps Watchwhile, in 


gold-en light, She sleeps,my lady sleeps; She sleeps, She sleeps,my la-dy sleeps. 
sil- ver light,She sleeps,my lady sleeps; She sleeps, She sleeps,my la-dy sleeps. 
slumber light, She sleeps,my ladysleeps; She sleeps, She sleeps, my la-dy sleeps. 
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JAMES SPILMAN 


Flow Gently, 


Sweet Afton 


ROBERT BURNS 


Not too slowly 


Flow gent-ly, sweet Af-ton, a-mang thy green braes;Flow gently,Ill sing thee a 


ibe 
2 


Far markd with the courses of 
And winds by the cot where my 


? 


thy neighboring hills 


f-ton 
Af-ton, how love 


sweet A 


y, 
tal stream, 


How loft 
3. Thy crys 


> 


-ly it glides 


song in thy praise; My Ma-ry’s a- sleep by thy murmuring stream ,Flow gently, sweet 


clear winding rills! There daily I wander, 


» My flocks and my 


, 48 morn ris-es high 


ters her snow-y feet lave As gathring sweet 


on thy wa- 


turb not her dream. Thou stockdove whose echo re-sounds fromthe 


dis 
’ssweet cot in my eye. 


ry re-sides! How want 


ton, 


Af 


Ma 


leys be- 


flowrets. she stems thy clear wave! Flow gent-ly,sweet Af-ton,a-mang thy green 


How pleasant thy banks and green val 


Mary 


ed 


hill, Ye wild whist-ling black-hirds inyon thorn-y dell, Thou green crest- 


There oft,as mild 


es blow! 


-lands the prim-ros- 


Where wild in the wood 


low, 
braes, 


ry'’s 


My Ma 


the theme of my lays: 


er, 


Flow gent-ly sweet riv- 


lap-wing, thy screaming for-bear,I charge you, dis-turb not my slum-ber-ing fair. 


e sweet scented birk shades my Mary and me. 


Th 


? 


ver the lea 


evening creeps o 


-turb not her dream. 


dis 


Af-ton 


Flow gently sweet 


ing stream 


sleep by thy murmur- 


Sweet and Low 
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J. BARNBY 


ALFRED TENNYSON 


sea; 


rm 


2 


west 


Fa -ther will come to thee 


2 
a 
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° 
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? 


sweet and low 
sleep and rest, 


1. Sweet and low, 
2.Sleep and rest, 


breathe and blow, Wind of the west 


low, 


“Sao 


Fa-ther will come to thee 


> 


» Test,on moth-er’s breast, 


the roll 


ver 


Sil - 
Sil - 


the nest, 
babe, 


come to his 


babe in 


will 


to his 


come 


Fa - ther will 


Blow him a - gain 


and blow, 
and blow, 


moon 


der the sil - ver moon 


out of the west, Un 


He 


a 


sails 


» 


the west 


ty one sleeps. 
ty one 


tle one, while my pret 
sleep, 


tle one 


While my lit 


my pret. 


> 


my lit 


Sleep, 
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ANNIE F. HARRISON 


ing 


In the Gloam 


META ORRED 


Andante 


my dar-ling! when the lights are dim and low, 


my dar-ling! think not bit- ter - ly 


In the gloam-ing’ oh, 


In 


1. 


the gloam-ing oh, of me! 


2. 


f°, 


set you free, 


fall-ing, soft-ly come and soft - ly 


shad - ows, 


And the qui - et 


lence, left you lone - ly, 


si- 


in 


Though I passd a - way 


be. 


un-known woe, 


gen-tle, 


, 


my heartwas crushd with long-ing; what had been could nev-er 
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and love me, 


me 


Will you think of 


best to 


was 


was best to leave youthus, Best for you and best for 


It 
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Out of the dreams that rose in hap-py throng, Low to 


F 


= 
song; 


our hearts Leve sang an oldsweet 
we can hearit at the close of day ; 


Still 


weary grow the way, 


Steps may fal-ter. 


cot 


the dusk where fell the fire light gleam, Softly it wove it-se 


n 


i 


CHoRUS 


Be 


When the lights are low 


(are low! 
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wear 
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Comes 


es old song, 


light Comes low 
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22 All Through the Night 


English Words 
WALTER MAYNARD WELSH AIR 


1. Sleep,my love, and peace attend thee All thro the night; Guard-ian an-gels 
2. Though I roam a min-strel lone-ly, All thro the night; My true harp shall 
3 


? 
- Hark! a sol-emn bell is ring-ing, Clear thro’ the night; Thou, my love, art 


God willlend thee All thro’ the night. Soft the drow-sy hours are creeping, 
praise thee on-ly, All thro’the night. Love’syoungdream alas! is o - ver, 
heawn-ward winging Home thro’ the night. Earth-ly dust from off thee shaken, 


Hill and vale in slumber steeping; Love alone his watch is keeping All thro’ the night. 
Yet my strains of love shall hover Near the presence of mylover All thro’ the night. 
Soul immortal,thou shalt waken With thy last dim journey taken Home thro’ the night. 


1. Soft er the fountain, Ling’ring falls the southern moon; Far der the mountain, 
2. When in thy dreaming Moons like these shall shine again, And day-light beam-ing, 


Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eyes’ splendor, Where the warm light loves to dwell, 
Prove thy dreams are vain, Wilt thou not, re-lent-ing, For thine ab-sent lov-er sigh? 


Juanita—Continued 23 


Weary looks,yet ten-der, Speak their fond fare-well. Ni-ta! Jua - ni-ta! 
In thy heart con-sent-ing To a prayr gone by? Ni-ta! Jua - ni-ta! 


Ask thy soul if we should part! Ni-ta Jua - ni-ta! Lean thouonmy heart. 
Let me lin ger by thy side! Ni-ta Jua - ni-ta! Be my own Fair Bride. 


THB THOMAS H. BAYLY 


1, Tell me the tales that tome were sodear, Long,long a-go, Long; long a-go; 
2. Doyou re-mem-ber the pathwhere we met, Long,long a-go, Long,long a-go? 
3. Tho’ by your kindness my fond hopes wereraisd, Long,long a-go, Long,long a-go, 


Sing methe songs I de-light-ed to hear, Long longa-go long a - go. 
Ah, yes you told me you ne’er would for-yet, Long long a-go long a - go. 
You by more el - o-quent lips have been praisd, Long long ago long a - go. 


D.S. Still my heart treasures the praises,I heard, Long,long a go, long 


ti 
4] 
D.S. Let me be-lieve that you love as you loved, Long,jlong a go,long a go. 
a 
D.S.Blest as I was when I sat by yourside, Long,long a go,long a 


SSS 
D OP 


all my grief isre-moved, Let me for-get that so long youhaverovd, 
Then,to all oth-ers, my smile you preferrd ,Love,whenyou spoke, gave a charm to each word, 
But by long absence-your truth has been tried, Still toyour accents I list- en with pride, 


Now you are come 


Auld Lang Syne 


ScoTcH AIR 


ROBERT BURNS 


t to mind? Should 


» And nev-er bro 


got 


for 


tance be 


a 


here’s a hand,my trust-y frien 


Should auld aequain 


thine; We'll 


And gie’s a hand 0? 


? 
2 


quain-tance b 


auld ac 
tak’ 


°’ 
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REFRAIN 


auld 
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syne, 


lang 
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auld 
ae: 


ie Home 


Nell 


See 


‘twas 


pes have livd and grown; And ’twas 


‘twas 


Rest-ed light as o-cean foam; And'twas 


On the bank the pale moon shone; And 


y) 


tered 


ing 


1. Inthe sky the bright stars glit- 
2, Onmy arm a soft hand rest- ed, 


d 


5 


it dared to come 


, Trembled till 


bled 


4. On my life new hopes were dawning’, And those ho 


per trem- 


3.Onmy lips a whis 
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quilt - 


from Aunt Di- nabs 
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Nellie Home 


ing 


See 


REFRAIN 


lie home 


-ing Nel 


I was see 


-lie 


ing Nel 


I was see 


; And’twas 


home. 


lie 


-ing Nel - 


I was see 


5 
‘s 
g 
a 
a, 
0 
=| 
( 
AS 
a 
2 
9 
FI 
g 
; 
i=} 
E 
a 
o =| 
3 
é 


Old Folks At Home 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


- way, 
roam , 


Far, far= a 
Sad -ly I 
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Way down 


All 


When I was 
Hap - py was Ey 


> 


a 


der 
I was play-ing with my broth-er, 


wan- 


lit-tle farm I 


roun’ de 


All 
When 


I 


One _ that 
roun’ de 


- es, 
a-hum-ming All 


a@- mong the bush 


de bees 


see 


lit - tle hut 


One 
When will IT 


3.{ 


folks stay. 


-ta-tion, And for de old folks at home, 


Ps 
Y 


- er, Dere’s wha Ge old 


y heart is turn-ing ev 


long-ing for de old plan 


sung”. 
die. 


There let me live and 
No mat-ter where I 


? 


py days I squan-der'd, Man-y de songs I 
er 


my kind old moth 


Den man-y hap- 
take me to 


Oh} 


-es 


2ry rush 


, 
I hear de ban-jo tum-ming, Down in my good-old 


ly to my mem 


sad - 


Still 
When will 


D.S. Oh! dark-ies how my heart grows weary, Far from the old folks at home. 


Ev -’ry-where I 


y; 
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de world am 
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26 The Old Oaken Bucket 


SAMUEL WooDWORTH F. KAILLMARK 


y; 
4 

_jHow dear to my heart are the scenes of my child- hood, When 

The or-chard,the mead-ow, the deep tan-gled wild-wood, And 

D.@. The old oak -en buck -et, the i - ron bound buck-et, The 


9 jThe moss-cov-ered buck-et I hailed as a treas-ure, For 
Gant found it the source of an ex -quis-ite pleas-ure, The 
D.C. The old oak-en buck - et, the i - ron bound buck- et, The 


fond rec- ol - lee- tion pre - sents them to 

oe - ’ry loved spot which my in - fan - cy knew; 

moss - cov- ered buck - et that hung in the well . 

oft - en at noon, when re - turned fromthe field, H 
tenes - est and sweet - est that ma - ture can yield. aie 


moss - cov - ered .buck - et a - rose from the well 


wide spreading pond,and the mill that stood by it, The bridge and the 
ar-dent I seized it with hands that were glow-ing, And quick to the 


rock where the cat -a-rhct fell; The cot of my fa - ther, the 
white peb-bled bot-tom it fell; Then soon, with the em- blem of 


a 
= 
> ca 


dai - ry house nigh it, An een the rude buck-et that hung in the well. 
truth o - ver - flow-ing, And drip-ping with cool-ness it rose fromthe well. 


3. 
How sweet fromthe green mossy brim to receive it, The tear of regret will intrusively swell 
As poised on the curb, it inclined to my lips! As fancy reverts to my father's plantation, 
Not a full blushing goblet could tempt me to leave it, And sighs for the bucket that hung in the well. 


Though filled with the nectar that Jupiter sips. The old oaken bucket, the iron bound bucket, 
And now, far removed from the loved habitation, The moss-covered bucket which hangs in the well . 
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HENRY TUCKER 


evleve 


Sweet Gen 


GEORGE COOPER 


The 


- ly past 
dear-er far, My 


? 


love 


-gain the 


e-vieve Id give the world To live a 
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1. Oh Gen- 
2. Fair Gen 


in the blast, 
guid-ing star, 


rose of youth was dew im-pearld,But now it with-ers 


For 


Thow art my on - ly 


ev ry dream, My wak-ing tho’'ts are 


heart shall nev-er,; nev-er rove, 


full of thee, 


in 


see thy face 
me the past has 


no re-gret, What-e’er the years may bring to me, 


-Mer sea. 


That falls a-long the sum 


star-ry beam, 


the 


in 
the hour when first we met, The hour that gave 


glance is 


love and thee. 


me 


CHORUS 
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e days may come,the days may go, But 
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-ful dreams of 


mem~-’ry weaves, The bliss 
b 
—— 


still the hand of 


—— a, 


i When You And I Were Young Maggie 


GEORGE W. JOHNSON J. A. BUTTERFIELD 


I wand scene be - 
2. A cit- y so si-lent and lone, Maggie,Where the young and the Say and the 
3. They sayI am fee-ble with age, Maggie, My steps are less sprightly than 


low, The creek and the old rust-y mill, Maggie Where we sat in the long,long a - go. 
best, In polish’d white mansion of stone,Maggie Have each found a place of rest, 
then; My face is a well written page Maggie,But time a - lone was the pen. 


The green grove is gone from the hill Maggie, Wherefirst the dai - sies sprung’; 
Is built where the birds used to play Maggie, And join in the songs that were sung, 


They say we are a-ged and gray Maggie, As spray by the white breakers flung, 
& —~ 


D.S.And now we are a-ged and gray Maggie, The tri - als of life near-ly done, 


The old rusty mill is ince you and I were 
For we sang just as gay as they, Maggie, When you and I were young. 
But to me youre as fair as you were Maggie, Whenyou and_ I were 
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ine Eyes 


Drink to Me Only With Th 


OLD ENGLISH AIR 


BEN JONSON 


thee 


will pledge with mine; 


And I 


? 


6 
z 
a 
3 
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-ly with thine eyes 
sent theelate a ro 


1. Drink to me on 


so much hon ~’ring 


he 


not ask for wine; T 


oT 


the cup, And I 
could not with- 


in 


hope that there 


Or leave a kiss with 


It ered be; 


a 


-ing it 


As giv 


drink di - vine; 


And sent’st it back to 


Doth ask a 


2 


soul doth rise 


irst that from the 
thou there on ‘didst 


on - ly breathe, 


would not change for thine- 


Not of it-self but 


tar sip, I 


But might I of Jove’s nec 
ince when it grows and smells,I swear, 


s 


thee. 


HILTON 
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seek thro’ the world, is ne'er met withelse where. 
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gone;(full soon is 


ous lads and 


mirth) was made for joy- 


gone?) 


ring-ing 
lass-es 


Hark-en! 


Hark-en! 


My New Silk Hat 


Tune: “A Merry Life” 


The other day J wore into the subway, 
My new silk hat, 
My new silk hat, 
I put it down upon the seat beside me, 
My new silk hat, 
My new silk hat, 
A big fat lady came and sat upon it, 
My new silk hat, 
My new silk hat, 
A big fat lady came and sat upon it, 
My new silk hat, 
My new silk hat, 
Christopher Colombo, what dye think of that 
Christopher Colombo, what dye think of that 
My hat she broke, 
Now what’s the joke? 
My hat she broke, 
Now whats the joke? 


Is far from wrong'!(is far fromwrong)Is far from wrong! 
To call their own! (to calltheir own) To call their own! 


Music sounds a - far! 


(from wrong) 
(their own) 


Hark-en! Hark-en! 


My Big Red Rose 


Tune: “A Merry Life” 


From‘‘Paradology,” Copyright. 
Cokesbury Press omen” 
The other day I called upon my girl and 


took her A big red rose, 
A big red rose, 
She looked at it, showed me the door, and then 
she turned up Her pretty nose, 
Her pretty nose. 
I love her, O,Ilove her, how I love her, 
My goodness knows, 
My goodness knows. 
My heart with agitated palpitation, 
With love oer flows, 
With love oer flows. 
Christopher Colombo, what dye think of that ? 
Christopher Colombo, what dye think of that? 
She spurned my rose, 
Turned up her nose ; 
She spurned my rose, 
Turned up her nose ; 


Christopher Colombo, now what dye think of that? Christopher Colombo, now what d'ye think of that? 


44 Peanut Song : 


man who has plen 
e manwho has plen-ty of good or- an - ges, And 
-The man who has plen - ty of soft, sweet soda-crackers, And 
-Th man who has plen ripe, red straw-berry short-cake, And 


~ shan’t have 
giv - eth his neigh - bor none; He shan’t have an - of 
i i shan’t have 


my pea - nuts When his pea - nuts are gone. 
my or-an - ges When his’ or- an - ges are gone. 
my soft,sweet soda crackers, When his soft, sweet sodacrackers are gone. 
my ripe ,red strawberry shortcake, When his ripe,red strawberry shortcake is gone. 


When his pea-nuts are gone, When his pea-nuts are gone; 


my pea-nuts, When his pea-nuts are 


1. Whis-tle, Ma-ry, whis-tle, and you shall have a cow. 
I can’t whis-tle, Moth-er, be-cause I don’t know how. 
2. Whistle, Mary, whistle, and you shall have a goat. 4, Whistle,Mary, whistle, and you Shall have a pig- 
I can't whistle,Mother, because it hurts my throat . Tcan't whistle Mother, because lam too big. 
3. Whistle,Mary, whistle and you shall have a horse. 5. Whistle,Mary,whistle,and you shall haveaman. 
Ican't whistle,Mother, because I am too hoarse. (Whistle here) 've just found out I can! 


as 
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Polly -Wolly-Doodle 


Moderato 
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, my Sal,she #«m 


- ly wol- ly doo-dle all 


? 


Sing Pol 


ing hai 
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ly eyes and laugh 


My Sal-ly am a 


With cur 


Fare thee 


? 


Fare thee well 


? 


well 


Fare thee 


Fare well, 


goin’ to Louis-i - an-na,For to 


*m 


For I 


fay, 


well, my fair - y 


day . 


ly doo-dle all the 


Pol - ly wol 


Sing 


? 


- an- Da 


8Y 


see my Su 


, 


3. Icame to a river and couldn 


t get across, 


I jumped on a nigger and tho’t he was a hoss, 


Sing Polly wolly doodle all the day, 
Sing Polly wolly doodle all the day. 


> 


4. A grass hopper sitting on a railroad track 


doodle all the day, 


Sing Polly wolly 


A picking his teeth with a carpet tack, 
Sing Polly wolly doodle all the day: 


ie Rooney 


ttle Ann 
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MICHAEL NOLAN 


ry 


‘dso neat but quitein style, Mer 


love her and she loves me 


Dress 
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1. A win-ning way, 
2. When married we’ 


Happier 
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I 
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py be 


’llso hap 


Ev~-’ry ev’ning rain or 
In a lit-tle co - zy 


ey; 


nie Roon 


tle An 


Than lit- 


er see, 


chaff your time to whilc, Has lit-tle An-nie Roon - ey, 
ife you'll nev 


w 


come 


ver you 


U greet you all when-e 
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I make a call twixt eight and nine,On her who short-ly will be mine, 
care toroam,She 


No more from her I'll 


: 


shine 
home 


REFRAIN 


beau 


Be 
o 
a 


She’s my sweet -heart, I’m 


ey - 
ey 


Roon 


nie 


An-nie Roon 
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Lit - tle 
Lit - tle 


mar-ry, 


Soon we'll 


heart ! 


is my sweet 
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47 
Good Bye, My Lover, Good- Bye 
AMERICAN SONG 
SOLO OR UNISON CHORUS 


ship is sail-ing downthe bay, Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye ; 
1. My ‘heart will ev - er-more be true, Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye; 

Then cheer up till we meet a - gain, Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye; 
2.frne’ far I roam a - cross the sea, Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye ; 


We may not meet for man-y a day, Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye! 
Tho’ now we sad- ly say a-dieu, Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye! 
Til try to bear my wea- ry pain,@ood- bye, my lov-er, good-bye! 
My ev -’ry tho’t of you shall be, Good-bye, my lov-er, good-bye! 


By-low,my b: 


Reu-ben, Reu-ben, I’ve been think-ing, What a grand world this would be 
1.01 my goodness, gracious Ra-chel, What a queer world this would be 


Reu-ben, Reu-ben, I’ve been think-ing, What a gay life girls would lead 
*( Ra-chel, Ra-chel, Pve been think-ing, Menwould have a mer - ry time 


3. Gait Reu-ben, stop your teas-ing, If you've an - y love for me, 


2 


2 


> 


Ra-chel, if you'll not transport us, I will take you for my wife, 


If the men were all trans-port-ed Far be-yond the North-ern Sea. 
) If the men were all trans-port-ed Far be-yond the North-ern Sea. 


If they had no men a - bout them, None to tease them,none to heed. 
If at once they were trans-port-ed Far be-yond the salt - y  obrine. 
I was on - ly just a - fool-ing, As I tho’t of course you’d see. 
Andwell be so  ver-y hap- py, Cause Il love you all my life. 


NOTE: Reuben and Rachel may be used as a duet number, the girls or women alternating 
with the boys or men through the several verses, The number may also be'used effect- 
ively as a carion, in which case the first verse only would be used, the second part en- 
tering after the first part has sung two measures. 
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ma weav-' 


ty girl I 


otheigho! Said she to me“I’ 


A pret 


o!heigho! 


Rig - a-jig - jig, and a - way wego, A-way we gO, a- way we go, 


Rig - a -jig-jig, and a - way we g0,Heigh-o! heigh-o! heigh-o! Heigh- 


-o! 


heigh 
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heigh 
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o! heigh 


o! heigh - o! heigh-o! heigh 
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Heigh-o! 
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COLLEGE SONG 


The Bull Dog 


SOPRANO 


the bank, TENOR 


on 
! the bull-dog stoopedto catch him 


| the bull-dog 


pool, 


per caught his paw 


Andthe bull-frog in the 


Andthe snap 
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bank, 


the 
bull-dog stooped to catch him 


bull-dog on 
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he pool, 


And the snapper caught his paw 


Andthe bull-frog in 


Andthe bull-frogin the pool, The bull-dog called the bull-fro 


bank, 
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green old wa-ter - fool. 


see him waghis jaw. 


tra la 


And she sent him off to school . 


Little Moses in the pool; 
She fished him out witha telegraph pole, 


Little Moses in the pool 
Pharaoh’s daughteron the bank, 


4. Pharaoh’s daughter on the bank, 
Little Moses in the pool, 
Pharaoh’s daughter onthe bank, 


ll you have to drink?” 
li you have to drink?” 
“Oh! what’ll you have to drink?” 
Why, since you are sovery kind, 
I'll take a bottle of ink.” 


“Oh! what 


“Oh! what’ 
Says the monkey to the ow1: 


“ 


3. Says the monkey to the owl: 
Says the monkey to the ow] 
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Oh Dem Golden SI 


J.A.BLAND 


Moderato 


I will 
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aint been 


don 


Kase it 
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dat I loved so well 


way Kase I 
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on de wall 
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And my long tail 
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way last fall But de darks all say we'll have a good time When we 
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since 
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wear em til my wed-ding day, 
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der Ben an_ his 


long white robe dat 1 


And my 
Dar’s ole Brud 
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morn 
morn; 
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in de char-iot 


ride up in de char-iot 


wear up 
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gwine 


m 


I 
sis - ter Luce, Dey 


bought last June, 


ot 


Iwill hitchhimto de chariot in de morn. 


‘der will be dat day, Whenwerideup in dechariot in de morn. 
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dat I used to drive 


old grey hoss 
great camp-meetin 


dem gold-en slip-pers, Oh, dem gold-en slip-pers! Gold-en slippers Ise 


Oh, 
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— Continued 
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street. 


gold-en slip-pers Gold-en slip-pers Ise gwine towear,To walk the gold-en 


Whar de rain don’t fall and de wind don’t blow, 
And yer ulster coats, why, yer will not need, 


So, its good bye, children, I will have to.go, 
When yer ride up in de chariot in de morn; 


3. 


7 


But yer golden slippers must be nice an clean, 


And yer age must be just sweet sixteen, 
And yer white kids gloves yer will have to wear, 


‘When yer ride up in de chariot in de morn. 


Come Away 


x 


O Come 


la- bor now re -pos-ing, Let bu-sy care a - 


come, come a - way, from 


1, Oh 
2. From toil, and the cares, with which the day is clos - ing, The hour of eve brings 


3. The bright day is gone, the moon and stars ap-pear-ing,With sil-ver light il- 


-new, 


Oh, come, where love will smile on thee, 


We'll 


-cial joys re 


come our 80 


Come, 
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, come,come a 


Oh 
sweet re-prieve,Oh, come,come a - way. 


while for bear, 


songs of praise, 


join in grate-ful 


lume the night, Oh, come,come a - way. 


And there,where love and friendship grew, Let true hearts welcome you, Oh,come come a-way. 


Oh,come,come a-way. 


, Andtimefly mer-ri - ly, 
With health,hope, 


ad-ness be 


Him who crowns our peaceful days 


And round its hearthwill gi 


To 


,come come a-way. 
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‘d craw 
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I loved da brow 
n night time come I 


how 


& on de rail-road 
gonde rail-road 


ton down while workin, 
half so long while workin 


de  cot- 
made de day not 
dat ham bone while workin 


And licked de fat off 


day 


All 
It 


road 


on de rail- 


gs 


was dead while working on de rail- road 


And some-times wish dat 


-long day 


de live 


ve been working on de 


road To pass de time a 


Pve been work-ingon de rail- 


mawn 


Rise up so ear-ly in de 


*hyar de whis-tle blow- in’ 
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Doan 


» blow yo 
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*byab de captain shout - 
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CHORUS 
Down by theriv 


> 


shield, Down by the riv 
try on my long white robe, Downby the riv-er-side, Down by the riv-er-side 


? 


-ry crown 


lay down my bur-den, Downby the riv- 


lay down my sword an 
try on my star 


1? 


SOLO 
Goin't’ 
Goin'’t’ 

in 


Goin’ 


Go 


i. 
2. 
3. 


bur-den, Down by the riv-er-side, to 
sword an’ shield, Downby the riv-er-side, to 
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Down by the riv-er-side, 


lay down my 


Down by theriv-er-side, 


,to 


side 


er- 


Down by the riv- 
-Ty crown,Downby the riv-er-side, to 


try on my long white robe, 


try on my star 


side, 


Down by theriv-er-side, 


-er-~ 


Down by the riv 
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Aint goin’t’ study war no 


more, 
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ll, Jordan Roll 


»roll, L wantto go to Heav-en when! die, To hear Jordan roll. 
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dan roll. 


to hear the Jor- 


dom, 


ig-dom, to hear the Jor-dan roll. 


ting: in the King 


my Lord! A-sit. 


ught fhave been there, Yes, my Lord! A-sit-ting in the King-dom to hear the Jordan roll. 
Yes. 4 
» 
»Yes,my Lord! A-sit-ting- in the Kin, 


ugbt thave been there. 


3. Oh, sin-ners, yououghtthave been there 


1. Oh, broth-ers, you o: 


2. Oh,preachers.you o 


6. Oh, mothers, etc. 6. Oh, children, etc, 


5. Oh,sisters, etc. 


4. Oh,mourners, etc. 


Lord, I Want to be a Christian 


Chris-tian In -a 
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want 


2. Lord, I 


In-a 
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to be more ho - 
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to be like 


8. Lord, I 
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Je - sus 


don’t 


In -a 


5. Lord, I 
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be more 
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Lord, I 


heart, 


In- a my heart. 
In- a my heart. 
In-a my heart. 
In-a my heart. 
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Lord, I want 


heart, 


Lord, I want 


heart, 
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sus 
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don’t want 
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9 Lord 


heart, 


want to be like Je - 
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heart, 


my 


In- a my heart, 


In-a my heart, 
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Lord, I 
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want 


Lord, I 


In-a 


more ho 
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Lord, I 


In-a 


das 
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Go Down, Moses—continued 


CHORUS 


Go down, Mo-ses, 
Go down 


go. 


» Let my peo-ple 


pressed so hard they could not stand 
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Mo - ses 
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-borndead, Let my peo-ple go. 


sypr’ 


Pll smite your first 


them come out with E 


not 


Go down, Mo-ses, 
» Mo-ses, 


Go down 


Let my peo-ple go. 
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Nobody Knows the Trouble I See 
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see, 
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trou-ble 


No-bod-y knows the 
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Lord! 
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have my trou-bles 
Cause he got me once and 
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Lord! 


yes, 


me go. 


let 


” in the Need of Prayer 


Standi 


pray’r; 


nor my sis - ter, but it’s me,O Lord, Standin’ in the need of 


1. Not my brother, 


2. Not the preacher 


pray’r; 
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Standim’ in the 


, but it’s me,O Lord, 


nor the deacon 
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in the need of pray’r; 


Standin’ 
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,O Lord, Standin’ in the needof pray’r; 


O Lord 


but it’s me 


nor my neighbor, 


3. Not-my fa-ther,nor my mother, but it’s me 


4. Not the stranger, 
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Not my broth-er, 
Not the preacher, 


Not my fa 


in the need of pray’r. 


O Lord,Stand-in’ 
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s me, 
Not the stranger, nor my neighbor, butit’s me, O Lord,Stand-in’ in the need of pray’r. 


nor my mother, but it’ 
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Little David—Continuea 
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Steal Away 


a way 


steal 


- Way, 
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steal 


- way, 
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Steal 


ain’t got long to stay here. 
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steal a 
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1. Thereare man - y  trou-bles that will burst like bub-bles,There are 
2. Tho’ the world for - sake you, joy will o - ver take you, Hope will 


3. When the clouds are rain-ing, don't be - gin com-plain-ing, What the 
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man-y shadows that will dis-ap-pear, hen you lear oO meetthemwith a 
soon a-wake you, if you smile to-day; Don't pa -rade your sor-row,wait un- 
earth is gain-ing shouldnotmakeyousad; Do not be a fret-ter, smil-ing 


smile to greetthem,For a smile is bet-ter than a frown or tear. 
til to-mor-row, For your joy and hope will drive the clouds a - way. 
is much bet-ter, And a_ smile will help to make the whole world glad. 
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Little Tommy Tinker 
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1. LittleTommy Tinker sat ona clinker He begantocry Ma Ma What a big boy am I! 

2.“Little boy BlueCome blow your horn’’He began to blowTo-co!To-oo! oh oh oh oh— oh !— 
3. Mary had a little lamb, it’s fleecewaswhite as snow.Ba-aa!Baaa! Everywhere shed go. 


rad 


1. Risé when singing ‘‘Ma and throw out hands. 
2. Rise when singing {, To-00!” and imitate different kinds of horns. 
8- Rise when singing “Ba-a-a!"and bleat like a lamb. 
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. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,That calls me from a world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, Thy wing's shall my pe - ti - tion bear 
thy con-so - la-tion share, 


And bids me, at my Fa-ther’s throne,Make all my wants and wish-es known! 
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To Him,whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless: 
DS. Vii cast on Him my ev -’ry care, And wait for thee,sweet hour of prayer. 
Tillfrom Mount Pisgah’s loft-y height I view my home,and take my flight; 
D.S. And shout while passing thro’ the air, Fare-well, fare-well, sweet hour cf prayer! 
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1.Lead on, O King E-ter-nal,The day of mareh has come;Hence-forth in fields of 
2. Lead on, O King E-ter-nal, Tillsin’s fierce warshalleease,And ho - li-ness shall 
8.Lead on, O King B-ter-nal,We fol- low, not withfears,For glad-ness breaks like 


conquest Thy tents shall be our home-Thro’days of prep-a --ra - tion Thy prrace has made us 
whis-per The sweet a-men of peace; For not withwords loud clashing Nor roll of stirring 
morning Wher-e’er Thy face appears;Thy cross is lift-ed o’er By cet journey in its 


strong, And now, O King E - ter - nal, We lift our bat-tle song. 
drums; Withdeeds of love and mer-cy, The heay'n-ly king-dom comes, 
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— 
~~ 

1. Where cross the crowded ways of life, Where sound the cries of race and clan, 

2.In haunts of wretch-ed-ness and need, On shad-owd thresholds dark with fears, 

3.0 Mas -ter,from the moun-tain-side, Make haste to heal these hearts of pain, 

Till sons of men shalllearn Fig love And fol-low where Thy feet have trod: 


A D = 


— 

= 
=a - — 
2p © ae 7 ee 


A -bove the noise of self-ish strife}We hear Thy voice, Q Son of man! 

From paths where hide the lures of greed, We catchthe vi - sion of Thy tears. 

A - mong theserest-less throngs a-bide, O tread the cit - y’s streets a-gain. 

Till glo-rious fromThy heaywn a - al Shall comethe cit - y a ee God. 
“4 — « 
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88 The Spacious Firmament On High 
JOSEPH ADDISON (Creation) FRANZ JOSEF HAYDN 


Spa-cious fir- ma-ment on 
. Soon as the eve-ning shades pre . vail The moon takes up _ the 
3. What tho’ in sol-emn is - lence a Move round the darkter - 


the- real sky, And span-gled heayns,a shin - ing Their 
won-drous tale, And night - ly to the list - ning Re - 
res - trial ball? Whattho’ no re - al voice nor 


(6) rig - i nal pro-claim, wear-ied sun,from day to 
peats the sto - ry of her birth; While all the stars that round her 
ra-diant orbs be found? In rea-son’s ear they all re - 


I 
— a 


pow’rs dis-play, And pub lish - 
their turn, Con-firm the 
rious voice,For-ev - er 


2 


Ss 


burn, And all the plan - ets 


forth 


joice, And ut 


land The ork of an 
ti - dings as they roll, And spread the truth from poleto pole. 
sing - ing as they shine,“The hand that made us di - vine?’ 


ee 
Oh Realm of Light 
(Creation) 

1. Ob realm of light ! whose morning star 2. Oh realm of peace! whose music clear 
To Bethl’hem’s manger ledthe way, ~ Swept through Judea’s starlit skies, 
Not yet upon our longing eyes Still the harsh sounds of human strife 
Shines the full eplandor of thy day: Break on thy heavenly harmonies: 
Yet still across the centuries fall, Yet shall thy song of triumph ring 
Bothstrong and sweet ,our Lord’s command; In full accord, from land to land, 
And still with steadfast faith we ery, And men with angels learn to sing 
“Behold ,the kingdom is at hand!” “Behold, the kingdom is at hand!” 


EMILY H. MILLER 
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the West 
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Day is Dying 
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WILLIAM F, SHERWIN 


verse, Thyhome, Gath-er 


Of the u - ni- 


3. While the deepning shadows fall, Heart of love, en 


4. When for 


in the west, Heavn is touch-ing earth with rest; Wait and 


dy - ing 


is 


Day 
2. Lord of life, be-neath the dome 


MARY A. LATHBURY 
ie 


Thro’ the 


-ev-er from our sight Pass the stars,the day, the night, Lord of 


fold ing’ all, 


Pallthe sky. 


, To the fold of Thy em-brace,For Thouart nigh. 
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us, who seek Thy face 


and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as-cend. 


glo-ry 


>And shadows end. 


ing rise 


nal morn 


ter. 


our eyes Let e 


gels, on 


an 


dearth are 


avn an 


Hosts! He 


Lord God of 


ho - ly, 


Ho - ly, ho - ly, 


Now the Day is Over! 


BARNBY 
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SABINE BARING- GOULD 
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Calm and sweet re - 


Stars be - gin 
Then may I 


ry 
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ver, 


gath - ers, 


wea 
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2.Now the dark-ness 
give the 


Now the day 
3. Je - sus 
4. When the morn-ing 


Lie 
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Over — Continued 
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Thy ho - ly eyes. 


May our eye - lids 
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ing, 
less 


bless 
sin 


With Thy ten-d’rest 
Pure and fresh and 


ig steal a 


nin, 
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etc. 


I know 
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Lord is my no want shall 
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2. Thro the val-ley and 


; With 


spread; 


- ble 


a 
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af 


the midst of 


8. In 


-fold-ed 


safe 


in green pas-tures, 


Thou art my 


feed 
bless 


Thy rod shall de- 


fear; 
i With per- 


~ owl, Ee 


e 


Guar-dian, no 


fume and 


er; 


-neth o 


run 


cup 


-ured my 


meas 


ings un - 


re - 


d 


ters flow, Re-stores me when wan 


soul where the still wa 
fend me, Thy staff be 


ring, 


ask of Thy 


No harm can be - fall, with my 


Oh, what shall I 


stay; 
head; 


my 
my. 


a - noint-est 


Thou 


oil 


deems when op-press’d; Re-stores me when wan-dring, re-deems when oppress ‘a. 


Com - fort-er near; No harm can be - fall 


-fort-er near. 


»with my Com 
ask of Thy prov 


dence more? 


» what shall I 


dence more? Oh 


prov 


92 Abide With Me 


bide with me: fast falls the e - ven - tide, The dark-ness 
wift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow 

need Thy pres - ence ev -’ry pass-ing hour; What but Thy 
- Hold ThouThy cross be - fore my elos-ing eyes; Shine throughthe 


lool“) 


deep. ens; Lord with me a - bide! When oth-er help - ers 
dim, its flo-ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in 

grace can foil the tempt-er’s pow’r? Who like Thy - self, my 
gloom, and pointme to the skies; Heav’n’s morn-ing breaks, and 


fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, oh, 


a - bide with me! 
all a-round I see; O Thou,who chang-est not, a 
a 
a 


bide with me! 


Suide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sun-shine, oh, 
oxime tae shadows flee; In 


life, in death,O Lord, 


1 & 

2- Come,Thou In-car-nate word, Gird on Thy might - y sword,Our pray’ at-tend; 
3. Come, Ho-ly Com-fort-er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear, In this glad hour: 
4.To the greatOne in Three, E -ter-nal 7 -es be Henge,ev-er-more: 


2 


Fa-ther all glo-ri-ous, O’er all vic-to-ri-ous, Come and reign o-ver us Ancient of days! 
Come and Thy peoplebless, And give Thy word success, Spirit of holiness, On us de-scend! 
Thou who almighty art, Nowrule in evry heart, And ne'er fromus depart Spiritof powr! 
His sovreign majesty May we in glo-ry see, And to e -ter-ni-ty Love and a-dore! 
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ing, Throned Afar 


Lord of All Be 


OLIVER WENDELL HOMES 


VIRGIL C. TAYLOR 


from sun and star; 


ames 
our path the glow of day; 


Thy - ry fl 


our life, Thy quick’ning ray Sheds on 


far, 


n’d a 
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ove, 


jwhose warmthis | 


yAnd kind-ling heartsthat burn for Thee, 


Whose light is truth 
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Till all Thy liv-ing al-tarsclaim One ho_- ly light,one heav’n-ly flame! 


our hope,Thy soft-e' 


tre and soul of 
fore Thy ev - er 
od 


Star of 


Cen - 
Be - 


JOSEPH YATES PEEK 


I Would Be True 


HowARD ARNOLD WALTER 


I would be 
I would be 
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ho trust me; 


those Ww 
the foe, the friend-less; 


re are 
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I would be 
2. I would be friend of 


ie 


I would 
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would be 


to 


is much 
and laugh, and love,.and 


brave, for there 
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would look 
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suf - fer; 


much to 
I know my weak-ness; 


there is 
for 


dare. 
lift 


brave, for there is much to 
up, and laugh,and love, and 


look 


I would be 
I would 
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Heart —Continued 


In 


, Ye Pure 


ejoice 


R 


he Cross of Christ. your 


rious ban-ner wave on high: 


high your free ex - 


glo - 


ru - sa-lem the 
The Cross of Christ your 


song! God’s won-drous prais - es 


ing 
high, 


oy 


ult - 
wave 
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A- men. 


Re - joice, give thanks and sing! 


Re - joice, 


Re - joice, 


FRANCIS JOSEPH HAYDN 


King 
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O Worsh 


Sir ROBERT GRANT 
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dust 


of His 
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wor- 
tell 
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An-cient of 


;His char-iots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds 


, It streams fromthe hills, it de scends to 
; Thy mer- cies how ten -der!how firm to the 


-ful love; Our Shieldand De - fend- er, the 
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days, 
form, 
end! 


Come Ye Thankful People 
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GEORGE J. ELVEY 


HENRY ALFORD 
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vest home: 


har-vest home: 


to His great praise to yield; 
har 


Raise the song of 
Fruit 
Hold Thy fi - nal 


ly come 


of 
= 
o 
ow 
=a 
SE 
a 6 
ae) 
° 
o 
o 


-ful 
world is God 
so, Lord, quick 


1.Come,ye thank 
the 


2. All 
8.E - ven 
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gin 
sor - row grown: 


free from sin: 


or 


the win-ter storms be - 
joy 


Ere 
Un - to 
Free from sor- row, 


sown, 
2 i 


gath - ered in, 
er 
ple i 


geth 


is safe -ly 


Wheat and tares to - 
Gath -er ThouThy peo - 


All 


God, 


sup - plied; 


shall ap - pear 
to a - bide: 


be 
corn 


our wants to 
Thy pres-ence 


In 


Then the full 


doth pro-vide For 
then the ear, 
pu- ri - fied, 


the blade, and 


our Mak-er, 


First 


There, for - ey - e 


har-vest home. 


Some grain and pure may be. 


song of 


e Whole 


an-gels,come, Raise the glo- rious 


that w 


? 


Thine 


to God’s own tem-ple, come, Raise the 
har - vest Lord 


oO 
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Come,with all 


Come 
Grant 


har-vest home. 


Morning Hymn 
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the light; 


hy wak - ing eyes; 
- joy 


a- lutes 
While I en 


ing day 
be Thine 


let all my 
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1.Once more,my soul, the 
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Joy to the World GEoRGE F. inne 


Arr. by Lowell Mason 


ISAAC WATTS 


1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; Let 
2. Joy to the world! the Sav-ior reigns; Let men their songs em-Ploy ; While 
3. No more let sin and sor-row grow, Nor thorns in-fest the ground; He 
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na-tions prove The 


ev-'ry heart pre- pare Him room, And heavnandna-ture sing, 

fields and floods,rocks,hills and plains, Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re- 

comes to make His bless-ings flow Far as the curse is found 

glo-ries aw His right-eous - pe And won-ders of His love, 
ek 


heavn and na-ture sing, And heayn,and heav’n and na-ture sin 
peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat, re -peat the sound-ing joy. 
as the curs® is found, Far as, far as the curse is found. 
won-ders of His loye, And wonders,and won -‘ders of His love. 


bh wy 


sing, And heavn and na-ture sing, 


I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day 


HENRY W, LONGFELLOW « J. BAPTISTE CALKIN 


S345 


1 hrist-mas day Their old fa-mil-iar ca-rals play, © 
2. I thought how, as the day had come,The bel-fries of all Christ-en-dom 
3. And in des-pair I bowd my head:“‘There is no peace onearth’ I said, 
4. Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:“‘God is not dead,nor doth he sleep; 
5. Till, ring -ing 


4 


bells on C 


»Sing-ing on its way, The world revolvd from night to day, 


an SS Ie 

es ES ass eee 
i = 
And wild and sweet the words re-peat Of peace on earth, good 
Had roll’d a-long thun-brok-en song Of peace on earth, good will to men. 
For hate is strong,and mocks the song Of peace on earth, guod will to men. 
The wrong shall fail, the right pre-vail, With peace on earth, good willto men?’ 
voice, a chime,a chant sub-lime, Of peace on earth, good willto men! 


4 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear | 


EDWIN H.SEARS RICHARD S.WILLIS 


.It came up-on the mid-nightclear,That glo-rious song of old, 
2. Still thro’ the cio-ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un - furled; 
3. For lo! the daysare has-t’ning on, By proph-ets seen of old, 


From an-gels bend-ing near the earth,To touch their harps of gold: 
And stilltheir heaw’n-ly mu - sie floats O’er all the wea - ry world: 
When with the ev - er - cir-cling years Shall come the time fore-told, 


“Peace on the earth, good-will to men From heav’n’s all gra-cious King ;” 


A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov-’ring wing, 
When the new heav’n and earthshallown The Prince of Peace their King, 


The world in sol-emn still-ness lay To hear the an- gels sing. 
And ev - er oer its Ba - bel sounds The bless- ed an- gels sing. 
And the whole world send back the song Which now the an - gels sing. r 


From Every Spire On Christmas Eve 


ELEANOR A.HUNTER GEORGE COLES 


1. From ev -’ry spire on Christ-mas Eve,The Christmas bells ring clear-ly out 
2. A thou-sand bless-ed mefm4ries throng,The stars are ho - ly signs to them, 
3. To whom that sto-ry,old andsweet,Is but a fa-ble at the best, 
4. That they, at last, may see the light Which shines from Bethl/hem,and un-fold 
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From Every Spire On Christmas Eve — Continued 


Their mes-sage of good-will and peace,With many a call and sil-ver shout. 
And from theeyes of ey-’ry child Looks forththe Babe of Beth-le-hem; 
The Christ-mas mu-sic mocks theirears,And life hasnaughtof joy or rest. 
For Christ the treasures of their hearts,Richer than spi- cer - y. or gold. 


For faith-ful hearts,the an-gels song Still ech-oes in the frost -y air, 
But there are oth-ers, not like these ,Whose brows are sad whose hopes are crossd 
Oh! for an an-gel’s voice topierce The clouds of grief that o’er them rise, 
of the a-ges,drawThounear,Till all the earth shall own Thy sway, 


And by the al- tar low they bow,In ad-o - ra-tion and in pray’r. 
To whom the sea-son brings no cheer, And life’s most gracious charm is lost. 

The mists of doubt and un- be-lief That veil the blue of Christmas skies. 
And when Thoureign’st in ev-’ry heart It will, in -deed »be Christmas day. 


Fairest Lord Jesus 
ANONYMOUS. FROM 12TH CENTURY GERMAN AIR 


1. Fair-est Lord Je-sus, Ru - ler of’ alt: na-ture, O Thou of God and man the 
2. Fair are the meadows, Fairer still the wood-lands,Rob’d in the blooming garb of 
3. Fair is the sun-shine, Fairer still the moorlight, And all the twinkling star - ry 


Son, Thee will I cher-ish, Thee will I hon- or, Thou, my soul’ glory, joy and crown. 
spring; Je-sus is fair - er, Je- sus is pur-er,Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 
host; Je-sus shines or (et hang shines purer,Than all the angels heav'n can boast. 


- O come, all ye faith-ful, Joy-ful and tri-umphant,O come ye,O come ye to 
Sing, choirs of An-gels, Sing in ex-ul - ta - tion,Sing, all ye ci - tiz-ens of 


In the highest, glo-ry! O come,let us a - 


Bet pene 


le -hem,Na-tum vi-de-te, Regem an-ge -lo-rum. Ve-ni - te, a-do- 


dore Him,O come,let us a-dore Him,O come,let us a-dore Him, Christ the Lord. 


’ 


re-mus, Ve-ni-te, a-do-re-mus, Ve- ni-te a-do-re- mus Do - mi-num. 


How Firm A Foundation 


1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 
What more can He say than to you 

He hath said, 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 


2. Fear not, lam with thee, O be not dismayed, 
For Iam thy God and will still give thee aid; 
ru strengthen thee, help thee, and 

cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous omnipotent hand, 
Upheld by my righteous omnipotent hand. 


Glad Christmas Bells 


Glad Christmas hells! 


But from a-far, a 


1 your mu-sic tells 

2. No pal-ace hall its ceil-ing tall His king-ly head spread o - ver, 
3. Nor rai-ment gay, as there He lay, A - dernd the in-fant stran-ger; 
4 splendid star The wise men westward turn-ing; 


he sweet and pleasant sto - ry; 
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Glad Christmas Bells—continuea 
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! Peace on earth,and 


Glo-ry to the new-bornKing 


2. Christ, by high-est heav’n a-dored ; Christ the ev-er_last-ing Lord; Late intime be- 


3. Hail! the heavnborn Prince of Peace! Hail! the Son of righteousness 


Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing, 
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Beth-le-hem’’ 
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102 O, Little Town of Bethlehem 


PHILLIPS BROOKS LEWIS H. REDNER 


alee 

2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry; And gath-ered all a - bove. 
3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent-ly, The won-drous gift is giv’n! 
4.0 ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem De-scend to us, we pray; 


lit- tle town of Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie; 


A - bove thy deep and dream-lesssleep The si- lent stars go 
While mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of wond’ring love. 
So God im-parts to hu-manhearts The bless-ings of His heav’n. 
Cast out our sin, and en-ter in, Be born in us to - day. 


in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er-last-ing Light; 
oO morn-ing stars, to - geth- er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth; 
No ear may hear His com - ing, But in this world of sin, 

We hear the Christ-mas 


The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night. 
And prais-es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth. 
Where meek souls will re- ceive Him,still The dearChrist en-ters in. 

- bide with us, Our Lord E- man-u 


While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks 


NaHUM TATE Arr. from GEORGE F. HANDEL 


1. While shepherds watched theirflocksbynight,All seat-ed on the ground;The an-gel 
2.“Fear notysaid he, formight-y dread Hadseizedtheir troubledmind,“Glad tidings - 
a. Slo you in Da-vid’s town thisday, Is born of Da-vids line, The Savior, 
4.The  heav’n-ly babe youthere shallfind To hu-manview-dis-played, All mean-ly 
5.Thus spake the Ser-aph andforth-with Ap-pearedashin-ing throng Of an-gels, 
6. “All 


glo-ry be to God on high, And to theearthbe peace;Good-willhence- 
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of the Lord came down, And glo-ry shone a-round, And glo-ry shone a-round. 
of great joy I bring, To you and all man-kind, To you and all man-kind. 
who is Christ,the Lord, And this shall be the sign; And thisshall be the sign; 
wrapped in swath-ing bands, And in a mangerlaid. And in a man-ger laid.” 
prais - ing God,whothus Addressed their joy-fu: song: Ad-dressed their joy-ful song. 
forth, fromheav’nto me Be- ginandney-ercease! Be - ginand nev-ercease!” 
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hree Kings of Orient Are 
JOHN F. HOPKINS 


1. We three kings of O-ri-ent are, Bear-ing gifts we trav_erse far 
2. Born a babe on Beth-le-hem’s plain, Gold we bring to crown Him a- gain; 
3. Frank-in-eense to of-fer have I; In-cense owns a De - i -ty nigh, 
4. Myrrb is mine; its  it-ter per-fume Breathesa life of gath—’ring gloom; 
5. Glo- ious now be-hold Him rise, King and God and Sac - ri - fice; 


and foun-tain, moor and moun-tain, Fol-low-ing yon-der Star. 


King for - ev - er, ceas-ing nev - er, O-ver us all to reign. 
Prayr and prais-ing all men rais- ing, Wor - ship God on high. 
Sorrow-ing, sigh-ing, bleed-ing, dy - ing, Sealed in the stone cold tomb. 


Heav’n sing “Hal - le - Iu - jah!” Hal - le - lu - jah!’ earth re-plies. 


West-ward lead-ing, still pro-ceed-ing, Guide us to the per - fect light. 


The First Noel 
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AIR TRADITIONAL 


WORDS TRADITIONAL 


the angel did say Was to certain poor shepherdsin fields as they lay: 


The first No-el 
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Silent Night 
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4 Moderately quick 
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1. Good King Wences-las look’d out On the Feast of Stephen, When the snow lay 
2.“Hith-er, page,and stand by me, If thou know’st it, tell-ing; Yon-der peas-ant, 
3.In_ his mas-ter’ssteps he trod ;Where the snow lay din-ted; Heat was in the 
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round a-bout, Deep andcrispand e - ven; Bright-ly shone the moon that night ,Tho’ 
who is he?Where,and what his dwelling?” “Sire,he lives a good league hence, Un- der - 
ver - y sod Which the saint had printed; Therefore, Christian men,be sure, Wealth or 


frost was cru-el,When a poor man came in sight, Gath’ring win-ter fu - el. 
neath the mountain;Right a-gainst the for- est fence, By Saint Ag-nes?’ foun-tain.” 
rank pos - sess-ing, Ye who now will bless the poor, Shall yourselves find blessing. 


-way in a man-ger, No crib for a bed, The lit - tle Lord 
he cat - tle are low-ing, The poor ha - by wakes, But lit - tle Lord 


Je - sus Laid down His sweet head; The stars in the sky Looked 
Je - sus, No ery-ing He makes; I love Thee,Lord Je- sus! Look 


down where he lay, The lit - tle Lord Je - sus, A - sleep on the 
down fromthe sky, And stay by my cra-dle, To watch lul-la - 
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(O Holy Night) 


1. O ho-ly night! the stars are brightlr shin-ing, It is the 
2. Led by the light of faith se-rene-ly beaming, With glow-ing 
3. Tru-ly He taught us to love one an-oth-er; His law is 


night of the dear Savior’s birth; 
hearts by his cra-dle we stand; 
love, and his gos-ple is peace; 


Long lay the world in sin and er-ror 
So led by light of a star sweet-ly 
Chainsshallhe break,forthe slave is our 


pin - ing,Till He ap-peared and the soul felt its worth. A thrill of hope the 
gleaming, Here came the wise men from O-ri-ent land. The King of kings lay 
bro - ther,And in his name all op-pres-sion shall cease. Sweet hymns of joy *n 
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wea - ry soul re-joic-es, For yon-der breaksa new and glorious morn, 
thus in low-ly man-ger, In all ourtri- als born to be our friend; 
grate-ful cho-rus raise we, Let all with-in us praise his ho-ly name; 


on your knees, Oh,hear the an-gel voi-ces! O 
He knows our need, Toour weak-ness is no stranger. Be-hold your 
Christ is the Lord, Oh, praise hisnamefor- ev-er! His pow’r and 
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JESSE D. SICKLER 


Boost the Farm 


But there 
You can 


In this good old 
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are some thing's to.all well known Where farmers have no say; 
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A PLOUGHING SONG 

(Copyright—Words by Fannie R. Buchanan. 
Music by Rena M. Parish. Printed by special 
permission.) 
A growing day, and a waking field, 
And a furrow straight and long, 
A golden sun, and a lifting breeze, 
And we follow with a song. 


Chorus: 
Sons of the soil are we, 
Lads of the field and flock, 
Turning our sods, Asking no odds; 
Where is a life so free? 
Sons of the soil are we, 
Men of the coming years, 
Facing the dawn, Brain ruling brawn, 
Lords of our lands we'll be. 


A guiding thought, and a skillful hand, 
And a plant’s young leaf unfurled, 

A summer’s sun, and a summer’s rain, 
And we harvest for the world. 


DREAMING 


(Reminiscent of Liebestraum) 
(Copyright—Words by Fannie R. Buchanan. 
Music by Rena M. Parish. Printed by special 
permission.) 
My home must have a high tree 
Above its open gate; 
My home must have a garden 
Where little dreamings wait; 
My home must have a wide view 
Of field and meadow fair, 
Of distant hill, of open sky, 
With sunlight everywhere. 


My home must have a friendship 
With every happy thing; 

My home must offer comfort 
For any sorrowing; 

And every heart that enters 
Shall hear its music there, 

And find some simple beauty, 
That every life may share. 


My home must have its mother, 

May I grow sweet and wise; 

My home must have its father 

With honor in his eyes; 

My home must have its children,— 

God grant the parents grace, 

To keep our home through all the years, 
A kindly, happy place. 


ALL IN FAVOR SAY I 


(Tune: ‘What's the Matter with Father’) 


All in favor say Ih 1, 11,1 

All in favor say I, I, I, I, I. 

We'll build a Farm Bureau to stand the 
test 

We'll make it a hummer, we'll make it 
the best. 

All in favor say I, I, I, I, I. 


CO-OPERATION 


(Tune: “Peggy O'Neal’) 


If you lend a helping hand, 

That’s the Farm Bureau; 

If you love your native land, 

That’s the Farm Bureau. 

Serve with never a thought for yourself, 
Co-operation, or up on the shelf; 

All hospitality, pep and vitality, 

That’s the Farm Bureau. 


PUSSY SONG 
(Tune: Common scale up, a note to each 
line, coming down the scale on the words, 


“Meow, meow,” etc.) 


(For variation, divide the crowd into two 
groups. One group goes up the scale while the 
other goes down.) 


I know a little pussy, 

Her coat is soft and gray; 

She lives out in the meadow, 
She’ll never run away; 

She'll always be a pussy, 

She’ll never be a cat, 

For she’s a pussy-willow; ; 
Now, what do you think of that? 
Meow, meow, meow, meow, 
Meow, meow, meow, meow! 


SCAT! (Shout.) 


LITTLE PIG 
“Pussy Song’’) 


I had a little pig, 

He had a curly tail, 

He was getting plump and fat 
So I took him to a sale, 

But now my pig is gone, 

I’m feeling quite forsaken. 

I sold him to a butcher man, 
And now he’s breakfast bacon. 
Oink, oink, oink, oink, 

Oink, oink, oink, oink. 


PORK CHOP! (Shout.) 


(Tune: 


LITTLE PUPPY 


(Tune: ‘Pussy Song’’) 


I have a little puppy, 

He has a stubby tail, 

He isn’t very chubby, 

He’s skinny as a rail. 

He'll always be a puppy, 

He’ll never be a hound, 

They sell him at the butcher shop, 
For thirty cents a pound. 

Bow, wow, wow, wow, 

Wow, wow, wow, wow. 


HOT DOG! (Shout.) 
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Sociability Songs And Stunts 


If I Knew You 


If I knew you and you knew me 
I’m sure that we would differ less 
And clasp our hands in friendliness; 
If I knew you and you knew me. 
Nixon Waterman 


Hello! Hello! 


From Paradology"— Copyright. 
Cokesbury Press, Owners. 


4) Hel - lo (2)Hel - lo (3)Hel-lo (4)Hel-lo We're glad to meet you, 


Were glad to greet you, (4)Hel-lo (3)Hel -lo (2)Hel-lo (1)Hel - lo. 


Divide the singers into four groups, each singing one “Hello” and holding it through to 
the completion of the full chord, singing the middle part in Unison . 


A Greeting 


With your hand down in your pock-et and your lit-tle chain and lock-et , 


Hel-lo Tom-my you're a friend of mine! And he lives down in our al-ley. 


Howdy Do? 


Subsitute any name desired . 


———— 
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How- dy _do, Mis-ter Speaker, How-dy do? Is there an - y-thing that 


we can do for you? Well do ev -’ry-thing we can, We are 
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What's the matterwith Billy Boy, He’s al) right What's the matter with 


f) 

2) EES 
rt 
i, 


a a 
aes Ss 


{a 
at 


pip 

20 A eS eee Se 
do) 25) SS? DD Ge oS Gy Gee o es a SS 
— ——¥ + SS wa | =e 


—— 
= 
oe Se ev 


hap-py while he is here, What's the matter with Bil-ly boy He’s all right. 


Sing-A- Ling-A-Ling 


hope therell be some-thing-a-ling -a-ling that we can do for you. In 


va a ee ee ees 
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ring-a-ling a-ling, And sing- a-ling-a -ling, And ching-a-ling-a-ling for you. 
* Use any name here 


Emphasizing the “Sing a ling a ling” refrain each time by clinking upon glasses will add 
to the novelty of this song of greeting. 


Come in, come':—«Cin,__—s come__—siin youre late SIT DowN!—— 


We're Here For Fun Get Acquainted-rone:“ripperary” 


ewike Syne” 
DONE, “ADL Byae It’s a good time to get acquainted, 


We're here for fun right from the start, It’s a good time to know 
Pray drop your dignity, Who is sitting close beside you 
Just laugh and sing with all your heart, And to smile and say “‘hello’’ 
And show your loyalty. Good-bye that lonesbme feeling, 
All other meeting's we've enjoyed, Good bye glassy stare; 
Let this one be the best, Heres my hand, 
Join in the songs we sing today; My name is — (shout your name ) 
Be happy with the rest. Now put yours right there. 


Get Together— TUNE: “‘Ach du lieber Augustin” 


The more we get together, together, together, And my friends are your friends , 
The more we get together, the happier are we- The more we get together 
For your friends are my friends, The happier are we- 


All I Want is Sociabili 


cia-ble to me, 


80 - 


Some one to be 


? 


-i - ty 


cia-bil 


80-' 


All I want is 


cia-ble so - ci - e - ty. 


like so- 


I 


so - cia-ble my self 


™m so ver - y 
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I 


-ment; 


Cialsen-ti 


-tion, so- 


-po-si 


-a-ment, So-cial dis 


cia-ble tem-per 


I have a so- 


2 


tas sociable as so-cia-ble can be, AndIve got to have more so-ciadil-i - ty. 


Imj 


“dependability 


n 
y 


lovability’ 


’ 


nu“ 


NOTE: This can be sung substituting for the word sociability the words “pepability 


‘enerosity”. 
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From “Stunt Songs for Social Sings” published by Eldridge Entertainment House, Inc. Used by permission. 


Mistress Shady 


a 


She has a Daugh-ter whom I 


la - dy, 


Sheis a 


O Mis-tress Sha - dy, 


I mean the daugh-ter, 


ry Sun-day, Mon-day, 
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Ev 


dore. Each day I court her, 


Thrusday, Friday, Saturday,Sunday af-ter-noon at half-past four. 


Tuesday, Wednesday, 


Humpty Dumpty 
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Hump - ty Dump-ty 


Hump-ty Dump-ty had a great fall. 


men,Couldn't put Hump+y to - gether a gain. 


ng’shorses and all the King’s 


All the Ki 


Solomon Levi 
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COLLEGE Sona 


- lem Street; That's 


name is Sol-o-mon Le~- vi And my store’s on Sa 


My 


*s neat; 


*ry-thing else that 
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the boys that 


all 


la. 


la - la - la - 


Tra - la - la - 


-la 
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My 
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The Spanish Cavalier 117 
D, HENDRICKSON 


Span-ish Cav - a- lier stood in his re - treat, 
.TPm off to the war, to the war I must go, 
when the war is o’er, to you. LD “re = torn; A= 


on his gui-tar playeda tune, dear; The mu-sie so sweet, Would 
fight for my coun-try and you, dear; But if I should fall, In 
gain to my coun-try and you, dear; But if I be slain, You may 


oft-times re- peat The bless-ing of my coun - try and you, dear. 
vain Iwould call, The bless-ing of my coun - try and you, dear. 
seek me in vain, Up - on the bat-tle-field you will find me. 


Oh, say, dar-ling,say,when I'm far a-way, ae you may think of me dear; 


Bright sunny days will soon fade a-way, Re- ee I say, and be true, dear. 
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The following songs may sung Simultaneously by two different groups. 


Thev should be 
rehearsed separately . 


“Solomon Levi’ and “The Spanish Cavalier ” 

“Darling Nellie Gray” and“When You and I Were Young, Maggie”’ 
“Keep the Home Fires Burning” and“The Long, Long Trail” 

“The Last Long Mile” and “The Long, Long Trail”’ 

“Three Blind Mice” and “Are You Sleeping” 


Crow Song 


-gee! 


Billy Ma 
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CHORUS 
CHORUS 


SOLO 
There were three crows sat ona tree, 
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(Spoken) 
all flappd their wings and cried Caw,Caw,Caw, Bil-ly Ma-gee Ma-gar! And they 


-gar! 


Ma 


gee 


Ma 


Bil - ly 
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The Three Crows 
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There were three crows sat on a 


Said 
- “There lies a 


mate;‘What shallwe do for grub to eat?” 


-der plain Who's by some cru-el 


- on his bare bac 


one old crow un-to his 


butch-er slain?’ 


horse on yon 


‘ll perch up 


eyes out one by one’? 
ii 


e And pick his 


k-bon: 


ve’ 
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Prairie Flower 119 


Im a lit - tle prair-ie flowr, Grow- ing wild-er ev -’ry hour; 
I a lit -tle wrink-led prune, May get stewed and ve -ry soon; 


Sr 
No bod yeares to cul ti vate me, Im aswild as wild can be. 
Re roe do, look out for me, I’m as bad as_ bad can be. 


Im as wild as wild can be, Tu-ra-lu- ra, Tu -ra - le. 
I’m as bad as bad can be, Tu -ra-lu-‘ra. Tu-ra - le. 


DIRECTIONS: Stand while singing. The last “I’m as wild as wild can be, Tu-ra-lu-ra,Tu-ra-le should be 
sung with fore finger of right hand on center of top of head, slowly turning a “pivot” while singing . 


Old MacDonald Had a Farm 


Repeat these fonr measures after each verse Riie 


da on this farm he 
nd on this farm he 


had somechicks, EH - I 
had some ducks, E-I- B- 


-E-I - O! With a chick, chick here, and a 
I 


=O! With a quack,quack here, and a 
D.C.al Fine. * 
SSS 


chick,chick there, Here a chick, there a chick, Ev-ry-where a chick, chick. 
quack quack there, Here a quack, there a quack, Ev-ry-where a quack, quack .* 


8. Turkey gobble-goble 4.Pig Oink-oink 5.Ford Rattle-rattle 


tod Each stanza repeats after it has reached this point * al) material of the preceding stanzas between the 
signs ®* and *« The fifth stanza in full would be thus: 


With arattle-rattle here, etc. Witha oink-oink here,etc. With a gobble-gobble here, etc . With a quack - 
quack here, etc. With o chick-chick here,etc., Old MacDonald had a farm, E-J-E-I-0! ~ 


Throw it Out the Window 


I a cor - ner 
2. Old JimJones is a jol-ly old soul, a 


ig his Christ-mas pie 
Jol -ly old soul is he 


He stuck in his thumb and pulled out aplum, And threw it out the win-dow, 
So you help me and I'll help you And welll throw himout the win -dow, 


th win - dow, the win - dow, He _ threw he out ¢ win -dow. He 
the win - dow, the win - dow, We'll throw him out the win-dow. So 


Se ee ot 
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stuck in his thumb and pulled out a plum, And threw it out the win- dow, 
you help me and I'll help you, And well throw him out the win - dow. 


120 Scotland’s Burning 


Scotland’s burning, Scotland's burning, Look out, look out! Fire! fire! fire! fire! Pour on water, Pouron water! 


Sweetly Sings the Donkey 
¢ 2 


This is what he'll say: Hee-haw! Hee-haw! Hee-haw! hee-haw! hee-haw! 


Row, Row, Row Your Boat 


1. Row, row, row your boat Gen - tly down the stream; 
2.Chew, chew, chew your food Gai - ly thru your meal, The 
aul ni ie roa 


~— aM, 
Mer- ri- ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, Life is but a dream. 
more you laugh the less you eat the bet - ter you will feel. 


The Animal Fair 


I went tothe an-i-mal fair, The an- i-mals all were there, The 


mon-key he got queer And climbed on the el - e-phant’s ear, The 


monk, the monk, the monk,the monk, the monk,the monk, the monk,the monk, I 


NOTE: The first section sings the entire verse. Each succeeding section starts in at the be- 
ginning when the preceding section reaches “the monk, the monk”— all sections singing ‘* the 
monk, the monk” until the last section has finished. 


Oh, bow love-ly is the eve-ning, is the eve+ning,Whenthe bells are 


Good night to you all, and sweet be thy sleep; May an-gels a - 


round youtheir si - lent watch keep, Good night,good night, good night, good night. 


Gaucsarteassy Three Blind Mice 
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ev - er you see such a sight in your life As three blind mice ? 


Are You Sleeping ? 
2. 
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Morning bells are ringing ) Morning bells are ringing, Ding, ding, dong, Ding,ding, dong. 
The following words may be used to the above round, “Are You Sleeping ?’’ 


Cheer Up Black-eyed Susan! 


Cheer up,........ , Cheer up,. oA Blackeyed Susan! Black-eyed Susan! 

Smile awhile, smile awhile, How are you? How are you ? 

‘Tisn’t going to hurt you, Very well, [thank you; 

‘Tisn’t going to hurt you, Very well, Ithank you 

Ha, ha,ha; ha,ha,ha. How are you? How are you? 

Rheumatism Perfect Posture 

Rheumatism, rheumatism; Perfect posture! Perfect posture! 
How it pains, how it pains! Do not siump, do not slump; 
Up and down the system, You must grow up handsome, 


Up and down the system, You must grow up handsome, 
When it rains , when it rains . Hide that hump! Hide that hump! 
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For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow 


For he’s a jol- low good fel-low, 


We won't go home un 


a jol-ly good fel-low, 


he’s 


We won't go home un 


2. The bear went o 


. For 


We won't go 


til morn-ing, 


ing, 


til morn- 


The bear went 
-er 


’ 


-ver the mountain 


, The bear went o. 


ver the mountain 


Was th’ oth-er side of the mountain, The oth - er side 


of the mountain, The oth 
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pear! 
at he could see 


th 


Till day-light doth ap - 
And all 


02a) 


see what he could see! 


To 
side of the moun-tain, Was all that he could see! 
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home un-til morn-ing, Till 
- ver the moun-tain 
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our chair-man, he 


They say that 


man, he ain't got no style 
the while; 


all 


say that our chair- 
style 


in 


as occasion demands 


) 


* Use any name 


ht 


ill Shine To-Nig 


Our Boys W 
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Our boys 


to-night, Our boys will shine, 


ill shine 


w 


Our boys will 


night, 


Our boys will shine to 


, 


All down the line; 
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to-night 


shine 


Our boys will shine. 
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When the 


? 


shine 


All you et-a, think of all you et 
All you et-a, think of all you et 


Think of all thesoupyouet Thinkof allthesoupyouet Soupyouet,Soupyou et 
Think of all the cornyou et Think of all the cornyou et {Cornyouet,Cornyouet §Oh-- 
Soup youet,Soup you et 


3. Potatoes youet 5. Meat you et 
4. Salad you et 6. Ice cream youet --etc. 


(You can go through an entire dinner course this way.) 


Yon Yonson 


work in the lum-ber-mills there; Ev- girl that I meet When I 


0 2 SS 8 


fo, 
sa", 


walk down the street,Says,“Hul - lo, what’s you name?” And I say, 


Repeat ad lib. Atthe close, after “Hullo, what’s your name?” shout, “None of your business,’ or “Shut up!” 


Mary Had a Swarm of Bees Bought a Little Rooster 

Tune: “Mary Had a Little Lamb” Tune: “Good-by, My Lover, Good-by” 
Mary had a swarm of bees, swarm of Bought a little rooster for fifteen cents, 

bees, swarm of bees, Good-by, my money, good-by; 
Mary had a swarm of bees, The little dickens, he jumped the fence, 
And they to save their lives * Good-by, my rooster, good-by. 
Were forced to go where Mary went, Bye-o, my rooster; 

Mary went, Mary went, He'll never crow like he uster. 
Were forced to go where Mary went, Bye-o, my rooster; 


For Mary had the hives. Good-by, my money, good-by. 
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JOHN BROWN’S BABY 


(Tune: 


“Battle Hymn of the Republic’) 


John Brown’s baby has a cold upon its chest, 

John Brown’s baby has a cold upon its chest, 

John Brown’s baby has a cold upon its chest, 
And he rubbed it with camphorated oil. 


For the second verse, repeat the first, but instead of saying 
“baby,” swing the arms back and forth as though rocking a baby. 


For the third verse, 
“cold,” cough lightly. 


repeat the second, but instead of saying 


For the fourth verse, repeat the third, but instead of saying 


“chest,” slap chest with hand. 


For the fifth verse, repeat the fourth, but instead of saying 


“rubbed,” rub hand across chest. 


For the sixth verse, repeat the fifth, but instead of saying “cam- 
phorated,” sniff as though smelling camphor. 


A LAUGH PROVOKER 

(Tune: “Battle Hymn of the Republic’) 
It isn’t any trouble just to s-m-i-l-e 
It isn’t any trouble just to s-m-i-l-e 
So smile when you’re in trouble, 
It will vanish like a bubble 
If you'll only take the trouble 
Just to s-m-i-l-e. 


Second verse: G-r-i-n, Grin. 
Third verse: L-a-u-g-h. 
Fourth verse: Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 


PACK UP YOUR WEINERS 


(Tune: ‘Pack Up Your Troubles’) 


Pack up your weiners in your old knap- 


sac. 
And hike, hike, hike. 
Put = a loaf of mother’s good brown 
read, 
Marshmallows if you like. 
What’s the use of worrying, 


All cares are out of sight, SO 
Pack up your weiners in your old knap- 


sac. 
And hike, hike, hike. 


PACK UP YOUR DISHES 


(Tune: ‘Pack Up Your Troubles’’) 


Pack up your dishes on your pantry 
shelves, 
And smile, smile, smile. 
While we are eating we enjoy ourselves, 
Smile, folks, that’s the style. 
What’s the use of washin’ em, 
It never was worth while, SO 
Pack up your dishes on your pantry 
shelves 
And smile, smile, smile, 


SMILE THE WHILE 


(Tune; “Till We Meet Again’) 


Smile the while we bid you fond adieu; 
We have had a happy time with you. 
To the vision we'll be true, 

Till another time unites us. 

Then we’ll meet again so merrily, 

For we'll haye a pleasant memory; 
There’s lots of fun for you and me 
When we meet again. 


SMILE AWHILE 


(Tune: “Till We Meet Again’’) 


Smile awhile and give your face a rest 
(Everybody smile), 

Stand up straight and elevate your chest 
(Every one erect and expand chest), 

Reach your hands up to the sky, 
(Hands high over head), 

While you wag your head so freely, 
(Shake head from side to side), 

Limber up and stamp your feet a bit 
(Stamp feet on floor), 

As you were, and now, before you sit, 

Reach right out to some one near, 

Shake his hand and smile 
(Everybody shake hands and smile). 


MARY HAD A LITTLE SMILE 
(Tune: “Mary Had a Little Lamb’) 

*Mary had a little smile, 

And, oh, how it did grow; 

And everywhere that Mary went, 


The smile was sure to go. 
*Use any name in place of ‘‘Mary.” 


DOUGHNUT SONG 


(Tune: ‘Turkey in the Straw’) 
Oh, I went to——_——_. 
And I walked around the block, 


And I walked right into a baker shop; 
I picked three doughnuts out of the 


ase 
lied T batted the lady a five cent piece. 
She looked at the nickel and she looked 


at me, 

Said she, “This nickel’s no good to me 

There’s a hole in the middle and it’s all 
the way through.” 

Said I, “There's a hole in your doughnuts, 
too. 


A SMILE 


(Tune: “Auld Lang Syne") 
A smile is quite a funny thing, 
It wrinkles up your face, 
And when it’s gone you'll never find 
Its secret hiding place. 
But far more wonderful it is 
To see what smiles can do, 
You smile at one, he smiles at you, 
So one smile makes two. 


He smiles at someone, since you smiled, 
And then that one smiles back, 

And that one smiles until, in truth, 
You fail in*keeping track. 

And since a smile ean do great good 
By cheering hearts of care, 

Let’s smile and smile and not forget 
That smiles go everywhere. 


IT’S A SHORT, SHORT LIFE 
(Tune: “There's a Long, Long Trafi’”) 
It’s a short, short life we live here, 
.__So let us laugh while we may, 
“With a song for every moment 
Of the whole bright day. 
t’s the use of being gloomy, 
Or what’s the use of our tears, 
When we know a mummy’s had no fun 
For the last three thousand years? 


THE LONG, LONG NAIL 
(Tune: “Long, Long Trail’") 
There’s a long, long nail a-grinding 
Up through the sole of my shoe, 
And it’s ground its way into my foot 

For a whole mile or two. 
There’s a long, long hike before me, 
And what I’m dreaming about 
Is the time when I can sit me down 
d pull that long nail out. 


BOHUNKUS 
(Tune: “Auld Lang Syne") 
There was a man who had two sons, 
And these two sons were brothers; 
Bohunkus was the name of one, 
Josephus was the other's, 


Now these two boys had suits of clothes, 
And they were made for Sunday, 
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Bohunkus wore his every day, 
Josephus his on Monday. 


Now these two boys to concerts went, 
Whenever they saw fit; 

Bohunkus in the gallery sat, 
Josephus in the pit. 


Now these two boys they were two sons, 
And each son was a twin, 

Bohunkus had his father’s smile, 
Josephus had his grin. 


Now these two boys to college went 
For reasons quite specific; 
Bohunkus academic was, 
Josephus scientific. 


Now these two boys are dead and gone, 
Long may their ashes rest; 

Bohunkus of the cholera died, 
Josephus by request. 


ADVERTISE 
(Tune: “Auld Lang Syne’’) 
The fish it never cackles "bout 
Its million eggs or so, 
The hen is quite a different bird, 
One egg—and hear her crow. 
The fish we spurn, but crown the hen 
Which leads me to surmise, 
Don’t hide your light, but blow your horn, 
It pays to advertise. 


*NEATH THE CRUST OF THE 
OLD APPLE PIE 
(Tune: “In the Shade of the Old Apple Tree’) 
"Neath the crust of the old apple pie 
There is something for you and for I, 
It may be a pin that the cook just 


drop in : 
Or it may be a dear little fly. 
It may be an old rusty nail 
Or a piece of a pussy cat’s tail 
But, whatever it be, it’s for you and for 


me, 
*Neath the crust of an old apple pie. 


SC SAY WE 

(Tune: “America’)} 
So say we all of us, 
So say we all of us, 
So say we all; 
So say we all of us, 
So say we all of us, 
So say we all of us, 
So say we all. 


GINGER UP 


(Tune: “Jingle Bells’) 


Ginger up, ginger up. 
Never p [ a fro ; 


Never fear, but raise the cheer, 
Wherever you may go. 


126 The Tree in the Wood 


1. All in a woodthere grew a tree, The fin - est tree you 
2. And on this tree there grew a limb, The fin - est limb you 


ever did see; The tree was in the wéod, And the green leaves grew all a - 
ever did see; The limb was on the tree, (The) And the green leavesgrewall a- 


vound, a-round, a-round, And the greenleaves grew all a- round. 
3. And on this limb there was a branch, 4. And onthis branch there was a nest, etc. 
The finest branch you ever did see ; 5. And inthis nest therewasanegg, etc. 
The branch was on the limb, 6. And inthis egg there wasa bird, ete. 
The limb was on the tree, 7. And onthis birdthere was a wing, ete. 
The tree was inthe wood, etc. 8. And on this wing there was a feather, ete. 
* Repeat this measure as often as necessary . 
Clementine 
Sy 
1.In a cav-ern, by a can-yon, Ex-ca- vat-ing for a mine, 
2.Lightshe was and like a fai- ry, And hershoes were num-ber nine, 


Dwelt a min- er, for - ty nin-er, Andhis daugh-ter, Clem-en - tine. 
Herr-ing box-es with-out top-ses, San-dals were for Clem en tine. 


Oh, my dar- ling, oh, my dar- ling, Oh, my dar - ling Clem-en- 


tine, Thou art lost and gone for- ev - er,Dread-ful sor - ry, Clem-en- tine. 


3. 4. 5. 
Drove she ducklings tothe water Rosy lips above the water, How I missed her! How Imissedher! 
Every morning just at nine, Blowing bubbles mightyfine, How I missed my Clementine, 
Struck her foot againsta splinter, But,alas!iwasnoswimmer, But I kissed her little sister, 
Fell into the foaming brine. SoI lost my Clementine. A I forgot my Clementine - 
Ivory Soap Going Away 
Tune:Sweet Adeline” Tune: “Blest Be the Tie” 
Sweet Ivory soap, you are the dope, We're sorry you’re going away 
You clean me so, like Sapolio; We wish that you could stay; 
In all my dreams, your square face beams, We know we will miss you; 
You’re the fragrance of my bath We wish we could kiss you; 


Sweet Ivory soap. We're sorry you're going away. 
¥ g 


Dedicated to the Bethany Girls 


Bethany Blessing 


Copyright, 1928, by Carrie Stewart-Besserer 
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to live. For Je-sus’ 


Sake, A - men. 


Graces for the Table 


Tune: “Jesus, Lover of my Soul” 


Thon of life the Fountain Head , 
By Thy hand must we be fed; 
As we bow in gratitude, 


Lord, we thank Thee for this food. Amen. 


Thou art great and Thou art good, 
And we thank Thee for this food; 
By Thy hand must we be fed, 

Give us Lord, our daily bread. 


Tune: “Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me” 


Heavenly Father, kind and good, 
Thanks we offer for this food 2 
For Thy love and tender care . 
For the blessings that we share : 
Now to Thee our voices raise 

In a hymn of grateful praise. 


Amen. 


Tune: “Old Hundred” 


Be present at our table, Lord, 

Be here and everywhere adored, 

These mercies bless, and grantthat we 
May feast in paradise with Thee. Amen. 


Lord Jesus, be our holy Guest, 

Our morning Joy, our evening Rest ; 

And with our daily bread impart 

Thy love and peace to every heart. Amen. 


We thank Thee for the morning light , 

For rest and shelter of the night, 

For health and food, for love and friends 

And For everything Thy goodness sends. 
Amen. 


Tune: “Sun of My Soul”? 


For food and health and happy days, 
Accept our gratitude and praise ; 
In serving others, Lord, may we 
Repay our debt of love to Thee. 


Amen. 


1. Fad - ing light dims the sight, And a star gems the sky, 
2. Day is done, gone the sun, From the lake, from the hills, 
3. Then good night, peace-ful night, Till the light of the dawn 


gleam-ing bright. From a - far draw - ing nigh Falls the night. 
from the sky; All is well, safe - ly rest; God is nigh. 
shin - eth bright; God is near, do not fear Friend, good night. 


128 

A Greeting........ ale 
A Laugh Prov .124 
A Merry Life... . 42 
A Mighty Fortress. . . 86 
A Pioughing Song. . oon ll? 
A Smile........- «+125 
Abide With Me +2. O92 
Advertise........ +125 
Aji Hail the Power. 4 
All I Want Is Bociability - 115 
All in Favor Say I....... +112 
All Through the Night oie oe 
All-You-Et-a......... 123 
Ameriea...... i 4 
America for M 8 
America the Bea 3 


Are You Sleeping 
Auld Lang Syne.. 


Battle Cry of Freedom........ 13 
Battle Hymn of Republic...... 12 
Bethany Blessing....... «+ 127 
Black-Eyed Susan, + +12) 
Blest Be the Tie.... - 82 
Bobunkus....... +125 
Boost the Farm........ ai ek 
Bought a Little Rooster ---123 
Brighten the Corner.......... 70 
Cantique de Noel............. 
Carry Your Cross With a Sie a 
Cheer Up 


Christ the Lord Is Rise: 
Clementine...... 
Columbia the Gem 
Columbia's Song 
Come Follow. 
Come In..... 
Come Thou Almighty King.... 
Come Ye Thankful People..... 
Co-Operation. .........- 
Crow desis: 


Dixie puis - 14 
Doughnut Boi Reopens 125 
ae wae the Riverside. ace 
wise sib oly" aikispieha'w oie pai 1 
Drink | me ahi Only With 
DDO PSV aes w nis pe njaleiobate 29 
Fairest Lord Jesus.... - 99 


Faith of Our Fathers 
Fire Son; 
Flag of t e "Fre 
Flow Gently Swi t 
Follow the Gleam. 

For He's a Jolly Goo 
From Every Spire 


Get Acquainted.............. 114 
Get To; ether: ae 
Ginger 1 
Git on Board, “Little Children: | ate 


Glad Christmas Bells......... 

Go Down Moses..... --. 54 
God of Our Fathers ise 
Going Away......... . -126 
Good King Wenceslas. ~ 105 
Goodbye, My Lover. . ~. 47 
Good Night........ =o wh2t 
Good Night, Ladies. -. 36 
Graces for the Table .. 127 
Greeting Songs............ 113-14 
Guide Me O Thou Great 

ehovah 


INDEX 


Holy, Holy, Holy. 
Home ore Hi ane 
Howdy Do...... 
How arm, a Foundation. 
Humpty Dumpt; By 

Hush Somebo: ‘a Calling 

I Couldn't Hear Nobody Pray. 59 
I Heard the Bells on 


hristmas Day..........-+- 97 
I Know That My Redeemer 
EAWRR oe rea vs tenne cin ecu 108 
I Need Jesus... - 69 
i Would Be True. - 93 
If I Knew You Setanta kee 
If Your Heart Kee: ORS 73 
In Style All ie While. . i 
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t Came Upon the Midnight 
Clear 


It's a Short, Short Life. 125 
It's My Flag 7 
I've Been 
Railroad. 52 
Ivory Soap 126, 
Jesus Shall Reign 
Jingle Bells... . 
John Brown's B: 
Joy to we pres 
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Keep in de Middle ob......... 58 
Keller's American Hymn...... 9 
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Let the Lower Lights Be 
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Little Annie Rooney. -. 46 
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Little Pig.. - 112 
-112 
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Terie Eis “131 
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Love's Old Sweet eae «+ 20 
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Mary a5: a Little Smile...... 
Mary Had a Swarm of Bees.. 1 
Merrily, Merrily......... 
Mistress Shady. . 
Morning Hymn 96 
aa Big Ri 43 
Bonnie...... 34 


My Faith Looks 
My New Silk Hat. . 


My Old Kentucky Home.. 

Nearer My God to Thee...... 84 
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Appletbige chia s =< scwnle wns ee 


Nobody Knows the Trouble... 55 
Now se We a Song for the 


Harvest. canisideep ets vaerites 109 
Now Thenik We All.. -. 109 
Now the Day Is Over......... 90 
O Come All Ye Faithful....... 100 
O Come, Come Away......-.. 51 


O God Our Help in as Past.. 81 
O Little Town of Bethlehem. . .102 
O Thou in Whose Presence... . 


O Worship the King..... 

Oh Dem Golden Slippers . 50 
Oh Realm of Light 838 
Oh Susanna. . 41 
Old Black Joe 15 
Old Folks at 26 
Old McDonald Had 119 
Onward Christian Soldiers 89 


Our Boys Will Shine.......... 122 


Pack Up Your Dishes 
Pack Up Your Wien 
Peanut Song.. 
Perfect Posture. . 
Polly- ‘Wolly-Doodle 
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i, Jordan, 
Row, Row, 


Sweet Ake Low 
Sweet Genevieve. 
Sweet Hour of 

Sweet! Sues the ronkey 
Swing 


The Tree in the Wood... 
Tho U.S. A. Forever. . 
The Vacant Chair..... 


There's Music in the Air . 85 
Three Blind Mice...... 121 
Throw It Out the Window..... 119 
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Walk in Jerusalom Just 
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We Three gine of ‘the 

Orient Are 
We're Here for Fun.. 
We're Marching to Zion, .. 
What's the Matter With 


ee 


America... + 
‘America for Me. : Rats 
America the Beautiful. cp! 
Bho Ragthie . B 
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NATIONAL SONGS | 


It’s Flag Too, ... 2... 
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The Star Spangled Banner. 
The U.S. A. Forever. 
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Sweet Genevieve. 
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